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	The Stars Looked Down

The Stars Looked Down

Cassie laying on the ground, her blood resting all around.

No pulse was found upon her frame, her love, too late, came.

He cried the tears he knew were there, more than ever he showed he cared.

And with one moan he fell by her side, his heart ripped out from inside.

He lay there quietly until he died, no one found him, no one cried.

And the stars looked down and sang their song, waiting for this moment all too long.

A battle raged within closed walls, as Rachel watched her love suddenly fall.

She rushed to his side, already knowing his fate, and looked up at her enemies, full hate.

She rushed at her adversaries too many, smiling inside at this awful irony.

And she fell in this battle, as she fought for these human cattle.

And the stars sang sweetly of her fall, another legend for them to call.

Four eyes looked swiftly for some hope, some sign to show that he could cope.

Aximili was left to fade away, so that his mangled body would slowly decay.

So far away his home had stayed, but he couldn't help but to slowly pray.

He wanted so bad to be home again, but he died of his dark and own deep sin.

And the stars looked down and sang their plan, giving death a helpful hand.

A boy looked down upon his dad, no longer understanding why he was mad.

He cried away his tears in the past, there was not enough there to last.

He did not resist as they pulled him inside, throwing him within death's dark tide.

All he could think was how he had failed, how, when the times were their worst, he had bailed.

And the stars looked down and howled their melody, as if this all were just a comedy.

And when it was done they all smiled their joy, knowing they had saved two girls and four boys.

For now in the sky, to help with their collection, were six new stars with no recollection,

Of who they are and what had befallen, as, on Earth, it was their names people were calling.

-GoldenEagle


End file.
